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JUNK. 

y I is the ideal 

I Aproduct • the 

ultimate 

merchandise. No 
sales talk necessary 
The client will crawl 
through a sewer and beg to 
buy .... The junk merchant 
does not sell his product to the 
consumer, he sells the consumer to 

his product. He does not improve and 
simplify his merchandise. He degrades 

and simplifies the client. 


I he possible dream. 





were good examples of a people 
described as incredibly impervious to 
Western influence, 

A long ancestry of 
nomadism had shaped them, and by 
comparison their nearest white 
neighbours, who spent their lives on 
horseback or in cars, seemed awk¬ 
wardly put together, a little mis¬ 
shapen even, and inclined to fat. 1 he 
P anar e could run and walk 50 
mili»s f day across the savannah if put 
to it, 

"The Indiana * physique 
was superior to that of the local 
whites, and now it seemed likely that 
they enjoyed better health in general. 
A number of familw had produced 
six or more children, all of whom 
iffi poH lively and intelligent. 

The Panare claim that 
before introduced diseases such as 
influenza, measles and malaria took 
t heir toll, they suffered from no 
illnfft** at all. Their mental h ealth 
appeared equally robust. The close- 
knit life of the Panare 

protects them from most of the 
pressures familiar in our society, and 
the crime-rate is nil. 

round¬ 
houses were masterpieces of stone- 
age architecture, built for all 
weather. Only one thing 

seemed out of place in this calm and 
confiding atmosphere — the new 
barbed-wire fence. 

New Tribes Mission had moved in. 
Members of this organisation are the 
standard-bearers in Venezuela of the 
new computerised, airborne evangel¬ 
ism that insists not only on conver¬ 
sion, but on the demolition of all those 
ceremonies and beliefs by which an 
indigenous culture is defined. 


Evangelists rush to cover the un¬ 
clothed human form, and the spec¬ 
tacle of Indians dressed in shapeless 
and often grubby Western cast-offs is 
frequently a glum reminder of their 
presence. Apart from the barbed- 
wire fence Guanama was free from 
the ugliness too often associated with 
the disru prion of belief. 

From time to time Brown Gold, 
house magazine of the New Tribes 
Mission, prints a jubilant notice of a 
tribe that has been persuaded to 
change loincloths for trousers, 

"The first 

time we entered the village they were 
wearing loincloths and very primitive 

“See how, 
they 
have 
grown 
in the 

LORD”! 
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of junk, one level eating 
accident that junk highe 
the addict in the 
right up to the top 
are many junk 
on peoples of 
built on basic 


the level below (it is no 

-ups are always fat and 

street is always thin) 
or tops since there 
pyramids feeding 

world and all 
principles of 

monopoly: 


ing 


i—Never give 
for nothing, 
more than you 
(always catch 
hungry and 

3—Always take every 


anything away 
2—Never give 
have to give 
the buyer 

ways make him wait). 


back if you possi 


The Pusher always gets it all back. The addict needs 
more and more junk to maintain a human form . 
























gat oici „„ 


• ‘Today IJ 
got up, had a 


Lyons each, 
had a glass! 


Lyons with 
the bank! 


| manager, went 
home, relaxed | 


Allied* Lyons 


and a slice of 


Allied-Lyons 


Allied* Lyons for a quick game of darts J 

and had a Jar or two of Allied-Lyons and 


| an Allied-Ly ons on the rocks, went 
home and lovingly said goodnighf 




bowl of Allied^ Lyons , 1 

oil 

and a cup of Allied- 

itr 

|Lyons, put some pc 

Fin the Allied-Lyons 

, and! 

[treated the kids to. 
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The New Tribes Mission, now con¬ 
tinuing its implacable advance in 
those parts of the world where “un¬ 
contacted” tribal people remain to be 
swept into the evangelical net, was 
founded in 1941 in El Chico, Califor¬ 
nia, and now has some 1500 
missionaries working with 125 tribes 
in 16 countries. In South America, 
which it has divided up with its 
mis sionary rival, the Summer In¬ 
stitute of Linguistics, and where it is 
represented in Venezuela, Bolivia, 
Brazil and Paraguay, it has rolled 
over the Catholic opposition. The 
Catholic Fathers, sometimes 
reproaching their flock with deser¬ 
tion, are discouraged by the reply, 
“You have no aeroplanes. You are 
not in touch with God by radio.” 

Mission finances, according to its 
prospectus, depend upon public 
donations. These do not necessarily 
take the form of cash. Survival 
International (1980) reports an offer¬ 
ing of 2500 hectares of land by > 

the Government of Pirsguay, and in 
1975 a mimioimy spoke to me of M a 
heck of a piece of land given to the 
Minion by a company in the 
Paraguayan Gran Chaco engaged la 
the extraction of tannin. 

Military dictatorship* are the 
natural supporters of the New Tribes 
Mission, with whom they share 
■imiUr views. 

It was 

useful for Indians in remote jungle 
areas to be under the control of 
people who were so far politically to 
the right that they classified all their 
opponents, archaeologists, journal¬ 
ists, army officers, the Apostolic Vicar 
of Puerto Ayacucho alike, as com¬ 
munists, 

The Minion does not hold 
itself aloof from engaging in com¬ 
merce, acting frequently as 
middleman in the supply of goods to 
the Indian* or the resale of their 
artefacts. Survival International men¬ 
tions that they are in the fur trade in 
Paraguay, dealing in jaguar skins 
which fetch high prices since the 
jaguar elsewhere is an interna tion a ll y 
protected animal. 

Impressive technical equipment 
and abundant funds give the New 
Tribes Mission more than a head 
•cart in the race for souls. 


Naval Captain Marino Blanco, 
rKargrd with keeping an eye on the 
doings of foreigners in the country’s 
remote regions, spoke of s ci entific 
espionage. He noted that the 
missionaries inevitably installed 
themselves in areas known to contain 

strategic minerals such as cobalt and 
uranium, and rlaim^d to have proved 
that they were in the pay of Ameri can 
multinationals, naming two of them 
as Westinghouse and General 
Dynamics. He noted that the Mission 
had been in trouble in Colombia, 
suffering expulsion for “damage to 
national interests and for having 
assisted illicit explorations carried 
out by transnational c omp a ni es in 
areas likely to contain deposits of 
strategic materials". The captain had 
found missionary baggage labelled 

“combustible materials” to contain 
military uniforms and “other art¬ 
icles” - this being taken by the press 
to refer to geiger counters. The 
uniforms were explained away by the 
missionaries as intended to impress 
the Indians. Captain Blanco said that 
the head of the New Tribes Mission 
had tried to bribe him. He gave his 
opinion that the missionaries’ in¬ 
volvement with the Indians was only 
a co v er for their other activities. 

Shortly afterwards, pressure had been 
brought to bear resulting in Blanco’s 
dismissal from the service. 

The 

Minion proclaims with fervour and 
enthusiasm the imminent Second 
Coming of Christ and the destruction 
of this world, and its doctrinal state¬ 
ment includes tlje belief in the 
“Unending punishment of the un¬ 
saved”, thus committing to the 
flames of Hell all adherents of 
Judaism, Hinduism, Buddhism and 
Islam, besides several thousand 
minor religious faiths and all the 
great and good men of all races whose 
misfortune it was to be born before 
the coming of Christ. 


Two thousand tribes remain to be 

contacted, all of them under a threat 
of everlasting fire, so conver s ion is a 
task of utmost urgency. It is this 
sense of time being so short that tends 
to outweigh all consirWratioos of the 
convert’s welfare in this life, 
provided that his soul is saved for 
eternity. “He saves the souls of 
men,” runs the New Tribes Mission 
doctrine, “not that they might con¬ 
tinue to live in the world, but that 
they might live forever with Him, in 
the world to come.” 

Here is a missionary 
speaking: “We leave gifts ... knives, 
axes, mirrors, the kind of th ings 
Indiana can’t resist. . . After a while 
the relationship develops. We have to 
break their dependence on us next. 
Naturally they want to go on receiv¬ 
ing all these desirable things we’ve 
been giving them, and sometimes if 
comes as a surprise when we explain 
that from now on if they want to 
possess them they must work for 
money . . . We can usually fix them 
up with something on the local farms. 
They settle down to it when they 
realise that there’s no going bock.** 

The manoeuvre never fails to 
work, accomplishing in the end the 
inevitable tragic result. There’s no 
going back. The trap baited with the 
fatal gifts is sprung and conversion 
follows with its long catalogue of 
prohibitions. The evangelised Indian 
is forbidden to drink, sing, da nc e, 
wear traditional ornaments, paint his 
body, take part in any of the old 
ceremonies, marry a non-believing 
wife. A stem and pleasure-hating 
deity speaking through the 
missionary’s mouth hscs his embar¬ 
goes, backed by awful descriptions of 
the lake brimming with fire and 
brimstone. Too often, “something on 
the local farms”, whose owners may 
themselves be cloae to the poverty 
line, is hardly distinguishable from 
slavery, and in the end the 
detribaliaed Indian drifts away to his 
last refuge, the slums of a town where 
his wife's prostitution provides the 
iponcy to buy rum snd oblivion* 

there's 
no going 

back 
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be in a state of tot; 
ickness, total possessi 
and not in a positic 
to act in any other wa 
Dope fiends are sic 

people who cannot a 


other tha 


they do. 


of total need: “Wouldn'tyou* 
mid. You would lie, cheat, 
lform on your friends, steal, 
do anything to satisfy 
total 


> TJ 
CL C 
CL O' 
*1 

CD M- 

cn cn 
cn tr 

CD 

cl 

o 

cr 
o 


© CD 

s 

h o 
tr y 
CD ^ 

i 

> o 
-l c 

c+ (f) 
M- 

cn <-»■ 

c+ O 

cn c 

CD 3 
3 CD 

a *-* 
*-*• 
< cn 

*-*• cn 

c+ 

(D CD 

cn cl 

o o 
o o 
p 

o ^ 

$ 3 

P M. 
CD rf 
CL CD 
- M 

cn 


w 
c 
cr 
< 

CD 
d 

cn 

CD _ 
- ^ 















The sexuality of the racially degraded male is depicted as 
superior in terms of brute sexual force: his alleged sexual nature, 
being brute and thus bestial, is precisely what licenses violence 
against him in a racist value system. His sexuality is a savage 
masculinity, while the phallus of the white carries civilization to the 
dark places. This is the nexus of sex and race. If women really 
amount to nothing, are worth nothing, then the conquest of them— 
except for the momentary pleasure of it—means nothing, proves 


something important for his 
sexuality of which the racially 
praise in the insult, so much praise, 
racially degraded male is 
masculinity, mesmerized into 
force of his sex as his identity, 
him his life. The solution then 
on the women of the racially 
relations or he will take back his 
against them. He cannot see his 



nothing. It is not sustaining. It cannot sustain a sense of masculine 
superiority because the conquest of nothing is nothing. But the 
conquest of other men, especially men with a more massive, more 
brute sexuality, does amount to something. It is sustaining because 
the conquest of bigger, better cock is the ultimate conquest. And 
here one finds the bribe. The racially degraded male collaborates in 
the degradation of women—all women—because he is offered 




complicity: an acknowledgment of a with women—even the women of his peer group—based on sexual 

superior male is envious. There is justice because he has accepted the bribe: masculinity belongs to 

or such essential praise, that the . him; he brings it to its purest expression; to contaminate it through 



empathy with the female would mean weakening or losing it, the 
one thing he has, masculinity. I he bribe, once accepted by the 
racially degraded male of any group, insures that if the racially 
superior male does not kill him, he will kill himself. The triumph of 
masculinity is realized in the triumph of male over male, whether 


mesmerized by the myth of his own 
accepting the ideology that posits the 
even though this myth often costs 
seems simple: he will avenge himself 
superior group through taboo sexual 
own women using his sexuality 
way clear to making an alliance 


LUCKY 

STRIKE 


the sphere of conflict for dominance is intraracial or interracial. The 
genius of the bribe is in the fact that, metaphorically speaking, no 
matter which gang wins the battle, the white man wins the war. 
The sexuality of the racially degraded male—the only capacity 


allowed him—becomes both jusilication for taming or colonializing 


or castrating him and the mechanism by which he destroys himself. 


because he honors masculinit as authentic identity. 
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THE PRICE OF CRAIN 


WE ALL TALK A LOT ABOUT WANTING TO BE FREE 
SITTING IN THE LAST LAP OF LUXURY 
WHILE SOME ARE DYING FOR A HANDFUL OF RICE 
WHO CONTROLS THE MARKET ••.WHO FIXES THE PRICE 

THE PRICE OF GRAIN AND THE PRICE OF BLOOD 

I ASKED THE WELL DRESSED EUROFARMER 

WHY DO SOME GROW FAT WHILE OTHERS STARVE 

HE SAID WE CAN'T AFFORD TO SEND FOOD TO ETHIOPIA 

BE REALISTIC... THIS AIN'T UTOPIA 

THEY ARE DUMPING POTATOES AND BURNING GRAIN 
AND POURING FRESH MILK DOWN THE DRAIN 
WHILE RICH YOUNG THINGS IN BRAND NEW CARS 
PLAY FAST AND LOOSE LIKE SUPERSTARS 

THE PRICE OF GRAIN AND THE PRICE OF BLOOD 


AND WE IN THE WEST ALL KNOW AND CARE 
AND WE ALL SHED OUR CROCODILE TEARS 
PLAYING GAMES WHILE OTHERS DIE 
SO WE CAN KEEP OUR PRICES HIGH 

EVERYONE SAYS THEY'RE NOT TO BLAME 
LET'S ALL WASH HANDS AND PLAY THE GAME 
BOOM AND SLUMP AND WASTE AND GLUT 
THE CURRENCY IS HUMAN BLOOD 


THE PRICE OF BLOOD 





MILLIONS DYING OF SPIRITUAL STARVATION 
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REMEMBER-WHEN-CIGARETTES • 
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MIDDLE TAR 
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ES CAN SERIOl’ 
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In the words of total need: “Wouldn't you? 
Ves you would. You would lie, cheat, 
inform on your friends, steal, 
do anything to satisfy 
total - need 
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Because you would 

be in a state of tot; 
Sickness, total possessi 
and not in a positic 
to act in any other wa 
Dope fiends are sic 

people who cannot a 
other tha 
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nothing. It is not sustaining. It cannot sustain a sense of masculine 
superiority because the conquest of nothing is nothing. But the 
conquest of other men, especially men with a more massive, more 
brute sexuality, does amount to something. It is sustaining because 
the conquest of bigger, better cock is the ultimate conquest. And 
here one finds the bribe. The racially degraded male collaborates in 
the degradation of women—all women—because he is offered 


the sphere of conflict for dominance is intraracial or interracial. The 
genius of the bribe is in the fact that, metaphorically speaking, no 
matter which gang wins the battle, the white man wins the war. 
I he sexuality of the racially degraded male—the only capacity 
allowed him—becomes both jusification for taming or colonializing 
or castrating him and the mechanism by which he destroys himself, 
because he honors masculinit , as authentic identity. 


The sexuality of the racially degraded male is depicted as 
superior in terms of brute sexual force: his alleged sexual nature, 
being brute and thus bestial, is precisely what licenses violence 
against him in a racist value system. His sexuality is a savage 
masculinity , while the phallus of the white carries civilization to the 
dark places. This is the nexus of sex and race. If women really 
amount to nothing, are worth nothing, then the conquest of them— 
except for the momentary pleasure of it—means nothing, proves 


with women—even the women of his peer group)—based on sexual 
justice because he has accepted the bribe: masculinity belongs to 
him; he brings it to its purest expression; to contaminate it through 
empathy with the female would mean weakening or losing it, the 
one thing he has, masculinity. The bribe, once accepted by the 
racially degraded male of any group, insures that if the racially 
superior male does not kill him, he will kill himself. The triumph of 
masculinity is realized in the triumph of male over male, whether 
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something important for his 
sexuality of w hich the racially 
praise in the insult, so much praise, 
racially degraded male is 
masculinity, mesmerized into 
force of his sex as his identity, 
him his life. The solution then 
on the women of the racially 
relations or he will take back his 
against them. He cannot see his 


complicity: an acknowledgment of a 
superior male is envious. There is 
or such essential praise, that the 
mesmerized by the myth of his own 
accepting the ideology that posits the 
even though this myth often costs 
seems simple: he will avenge himself 
superior group through taboo sexual 
own women using his sexuality 
way clear to making an alliance 






